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were infected by the melancholy, except the conscientious one. The appearance of Zarathustra, however, dispelled the oppression. The Shadow then sang a song which he tad composed among the daughters of the desert, far away from damp, melancholy Europe. Afterward the cave filled 'with noise and laughter, and the spirit of heaviness, the old arch-enemy of Zarathustra, fled. The guests appointed the ass to be their God; they knelt before it, and chanted a new litany, to which it made responses. Zarathustra was pleased with this Festival of the Ass, with which they might again commemorate him.
Then all the company went without the cave, with comforted, brave hearts, and astonished because they felt so well on earth. All thanked Zarathustra most cordially. Then sounded slowly the bell striking midnight. And Zarathustra stammered, and said: "The world is deep, and deeper than ever the day thought it! The purest shall be lords of the earth; the least recognised, the strongest, the midnight souls, which are brighter and deeper than any day."
In the early morn Zarathustra arose quickly from his couch, and outside his cave a sign came to him. Around turn fluttered and swarmed numberless birds. A cloud of love fell upon him; and there lay a powerful lion at his feet. **The sign corneth," said Zarathustra, "my children are nigh! Pity for the higher man, that hath had its time! IMine hour hath come ! My day beginneth! Arise, arise, tlaou great noon!" Thus spake Zarathustra, and left his cave, glowing and strong like a morning sun.